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"It doesn't look haunted around"
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The Peace
of God

By REV. J. H. RALSTON, D. D.

Clifford SaySsM:

:ng1y. His charm of manner never
seemed more positive and active.

"Hello, doctor P he said. "I needed
company and Just jour company. If
you would only drink wine!"

e

A broken pipe In the laundry made
It necessary tt call a plumber from
Hartley, and to get quick service, it
was agreed that v.e should send a car
for the man and his helper.

Tbe duy was plcasunt, and for the
sake of the drive I went with the
driver. The plumber was a fat man
of the comic type. I thought he must
be the embodiment of all the plumbers'
Jokes. They seemed to have created
him ; he was the product of the comics.

I even asked him If he were sure he
had all his tools. I thought he would
be sure to send us bnck for a wrench.
He was amiable, laughed at anything
or nothing and was saved from being
a nuisance only by an abounding ani-

mal optimism which was Infectious,
Driving through the Hartley house

grounds, we came to the pool, and the
plumber named Harklns chuckled.
Tims far, whenever he or something
else amused him, he had laughed. Now
he chuckled as if In recollection of an
experience richer or deeper than any
he had been talking of.

"That place Is going fo be remem-
bered by me," he said. "I have been
out here only once since the night I
made a bet I was not afraid to sit on
the bank here for an hour. They've
got a good many stories of this place
In town. I had been drinking a Utile.
I don't do It steady, but once in a while
I get out You've got to do It to keep
the house going happy. Give the wife
something to talk about. My wife
would rather scold me than eat, and
she leves her food.

"We were at the White Pigeon, hav-In- g

a good time but thinking of going
home, when some one started on this
Hartley house story. "Everybody had
something to say, and I said that there
was no ghost that could scare me, at
least no ghost that ever was within a
hundred miles of Hartley. That's
where I made a fool of myself. I've
got to admit that's where I made a
fool of myself.

"I bet five dollars I would sit an
hour on the bank at this place. I for-

got all about the dogs, or I'd not have
made the bet". Anywoy, they didn't
bother me. We got nn automobile and
drove out here. The fellows left me

here," he said as he perceived the
tangible Joviality of the place, "but
you've got to get me out before dark."

That was virtually the complete sub
stance of the Hartley house ghost
the picture of a man leaning on a cane
by the edge of the river, Romance
hub to be content with It
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One evening In late October, which
had turned chill and brought up a high
wind, Mr. Sidney produced a new
phenomenon. He had a strange flash
of strength. When I went to his room
after dinner I found him walking about
without help. Ordinarily, If he walked
at alt, Jed was his strength.

"Occasionally I can do it, doctor," he
said. "The strength comes. I usual
ly pay for it next day, however."

"I'd be very careful, then," I sug
gested.

"Yes, but you do not know how
grateful It Is to feel vigor once in a
while," he said, continuing to walk
forth and back In the room.

I sat down and watched him without
remonstrating. It was astonishing to
see him so agile and strong but I had
learned that timid' prudence was very
Ineffective. I had confessed my Inabil
ity to understand him.

He did not seem to want to continue
life for the purpose of preserving Its
sensations but for the purpose of some
accomplishment His conditions were
so pleasant that It might be reasonable
to desire a prolonging of them. Evl

"What Are We Drinking Tonight, JsdT

dently he was not set upon that. He was
not trying to accomplish anything. He
did nothing. He had no unfinished
work. And yet his will to live, I knew,
was a will to see the fruit of some
thing. He seemed o have a spiritual
Incentive ; something that had other
than a physical Impulse contruUkd him
and gave him resolution.

I was marveling at his Strang ac
tivity when Isobel and Mrs. S'dney
came In. Mr. Sidney proposed whist,
and we "began a game. The wind In-

creased In violence, and the log fire
grew In comfort We had a pleasant
game, disturbed for me only by specu-
lations as to the cause of Mr. Sidney'
strange animation and strength.

Shortly after ten o'clock the ladies
said good night and Jed came In with
a fresh log for the fire. The wind had
been increasing In volume, sound and
power. I was thinking of bed.

"Sit a while longer, doctor," Mr. Sid-

ney urged. "Jed and I shall be the
better for some other company. This
Is the sort of night we like to alt up to
enjoy. Esthetlcally one ought to make
the most of auch a night"

Jed went out and presently came In

again with two bottles of wine.
"What are we drinking tonight

Jed?" Mr. Sidney asked.
"I thought the evening suggested a

warm sherry," said Jed.
"I think It does" said Mr. Sidney,

"There Is body and a 'live soul In

sherry."
"But certainly," I suggested In

alarm, "you will not drink sherry."
"Indeed not" Bald Mr. Sidney. "Jed

drinks it for me, and I watch him. You

must have a glass with him just one.
Hell have a dozen I dont ask you to
follow him but Just one."

Jed opened a bottle, and when he
offered me a glass I yielded. I wanted
to Increase the sensa of protective
comforts against that shrill wind out-

side.
Jed drew a comfortable chair close

to the fire and took his tvlae In large
but appreciative gulps. I took mine
In small but appreciative alps. The
fire roared, and the wind howled.

Jed. drinking by gulps, soon was ex-

hilarated. Mr. Sidney and I had been
rational We had been talking. I re-

call, of the substitution of a Syrian
Idea of Immortality, concerned chiefly
with precious metals and atones, for
the north European Idea of Valhalla,
when Jed began to sing, and with
gusto and affection opened another
bottle of wine. Tbe wind grew In vio-

lence.
"It is a night for any of the living

dead about a place," I said.
"I like a wind that has many voices,"

said Mr. Sidney. "It produce certain
sensations or emotions that are primi-
tive. It suggests a threat and Increases
the sense of shelter and comfort We

sit like peasants about the fireplace
and are Inclined to legends."

Story of the Doboa Marder.

fTO BE CONTINUED.)

Sometime we may have a a Ideal le-
gislatureone that will repeal more
laws than It passes.

Secretary Cerrrnpondrnc Depar-
tment, Moody bibt liutitut. Chi- -

TEXT Peace 1 leave with you, my

pee 1 give unto you; not a the world
glveth, give 1 unto you. John 14:27.

Never was the world of mankind

needing peace aa today, cm! the same
might he 6a Id of
the Individual The
late war was but
an emphasis on this
lack of peace, and

although the col-

lision''si of forty mil-

lions of men is not
now heard, men are
still struggling
physically In many
parts of the world,
and the political,
social and religious
world Is still In

great confusion.
The peace of the

text la not peace with God. As has fre-

quently been said by students of th
Word of God, there Is a "peace with
God," and a "peace of God." We be-

lieve that the peace of this text Is the
latter. The disciples of Jesus proba-
bly quite fully understood what the

"peace with God" was, but they did
not know tLe "peace of God." "Peso
with God" Is quite legal ; while the
peace referred to here has to do with
man's experience.

Quite uniformly through all the his-

tory of Christian experience, we have

testimony to this. The Psalmist says,
"Great peuee have they that love thy
law." Tlie prophet Isaiah had the same
Idea when he said, "Thou wilt keep
him In perfect peace whose mind Is

stayed on thee." Jesus sometimes
spoke to his disciples that they might
have peace although they already had

peac with God. Paul wnte to the
Pulllpplnn Christians of the "peace of
God that passeth all understanding,"
and prays for the Tbessalonian
Christians that the "God of peace
give them peace." This peace spoken
of In all these passages was certainly
a peace of experience, and --he Chris-
tian does very wrong who permits him-

self to be perturbed and agitated, and
Is bound to maintain In all bis experi-
ence the spirit of peace.

The Peace That the World Gives.

In the text Jesus said that the world
gives peace. This may be questioned
by some at first thought, but It Is a
fact that there Is pleasure In sin. The
world does give what we may fairly
call peace, although temporarily.

Now Jesus says that there Is a
difference between the peace of the
world and the peace he gives. The
world gives only to the lowest part of
loan, the flesh. The world never
gives except for pay, therefore,
really never gives. "Whatsoever a
man soweth that shall he also reap."
A man who yields to the world must
remember that the world Is a Shylock,
and will demaud the pound of tlesh.
Furthermore, the world never satis-
fies. John Ruskln has said tha. the
satieties of the flesh belong to the bit-

terest experience of men. There la a
momentary pleasure In sin to the
normal man, but this pleasure does
not reach the deeper nature of man,
and cannot therefore satisfy.

The Peace That Jesus Gives.

Jesus Christ said that he did not
give as the world gives, and running
the parallel, we may say that he
gives to the highest part of man, that
Is, he gives to the spiritual. In the
last year and a half of our Lord's
life he wan In the midst of all kinds
of opposition, but he always main-

tained a spirit of quietness. Uls spirit
prevailing over the flesh; and he
would have his followers have the
same experience.

Jesus literally gives his peace to the
world, asking nothing In return. Be
said, "I give unto them eternal life,"
and "Come unto me all ye that labor
and are heavy laden, and I will give
you rent."

This peace of Christ's satisfies. The
rsalmlst said, "He satisfleth the long-
ing soul, and fllleth --the hungry soul
with goodness." This peace enabled
Job to eay In the midst of his many
troubles, "Blessed be the name of the
Lord." President William McKlnley
as he lay dying repeated the words,
"Nearer my God to Thee, nearer to
Thee."
This Peace Tssted by Jesus Himself.

This peace Is God's own peace.
Whatever commotion there may be on
the earth, or Indeed In the universe,
God ts calm and at peace, and this
peace was the peace that Jesus Christ
himself tested on this earth. "My
peace I give unto you." That peace
sustained him before the mob that
attacked him In Gethsemane; when
be stood before Pilate and Herod; as
he gazed on the crowds about the
cross mocking him. and said, "Father,
forgive them, for they knew not what
they da."

Those who are not Christians should
first experience the peace with God.
whlcl. Is . secured by faith In Jesus
Christ, and afterwards have this peace
of God. the peace of vhlch Jesus
spoke fn the text.

No Bad Habits to Unlearn.
In no place Is this obedience, which

we have all such great need to learn '

somewhere, to be learnt so easily and
with so little suffering, as In our fa-

ther's honse. In childhood. For then we
have no habits to unlearn. Augustus
W. Hare.

SIMPLE FORM OF ORGANIZING

No Capital Is Required, Farmers ef
Community Meeting and Se-

lecting Officers.

The simple form of organization
that suffices for live-stoc- k

shipping associations Is one of their
leading features. In the first place,
practically no capital Is required,
since payment Is not made to mem-
bers for stock shipped until the re-

turns are received from the market
To organize, It Is necessary only that
the farmers of a community meet to-

gether, adopt a simple constitution
and s, and elect officers and a
board of directors, who In turn appoint
a manager.

Although In order to transact busi-

ness It la not necessary for an associa-
tion of thla nature to Incorporate un-

der the state laws, It Is advisable to
do so aa a protection to the members.
If not incorporated, the organization,
aa auch, can not aue or be sued, and
In case of the loss of stock from rail-

road wrecks or other cause the man-

ager could not enforce claims for the
association, but each shipper would be
compelled to present claims for his
own losses. The cost of Incorporating
Is comparatively small usuully not
more than J 10.

The United States department of
agriculture will furnish, on request,
the essentials of a model constitution
and s.

ENTIRE ABSENCE OF SCRUBS

Ohio Breeder, Recently Enrolled for
"Better Sires" Keeps Nothing

But Pur breda.

With the gradually Increasing enroll
ment in the "Better Sires" movement,
the United States department of Hg
riculture notes unusual Interest In reg-

istration of sires. Many enrollment
blanks on which breeding stock ts re
ported contain the name and registry
number of stock, although such In-

formation la not specifically asked for.
A recent enrollment from a live stock

An Ohio Purebred Shorthorn Bull.
f

owner In Athena county, Ohio, shows
that all his aires a Shorthorn hull, a
Berkshire boar, and a Delaine rum-w- ere

registered stock of good quality.
In addition he kept a registered collie
dog. Furthermore, hla Rhode Island
Bed poultry were all standard-bred- .

The result of using purebred sires
la shown by the entire absence of
scrubs on the farm. All the female
animals Hated were grades, cross breda
or pure breda.

FORAGE SUPERIOR FOR HOGS

Extremely High Prices Make It Profit
able to Substitute Grass .

Crops for Qraln.

With the present extremely hlj--

prices of grain it Is profitable to sub

stitute, as far aa possible, forage
crops for grain feeds. A saving of
15 to 23 per cent of the total amount
ef grain and supplements may be ex

pected through the use of forsge. I'ns- -

ture crops, when combined with grain
feeds, will produce tbe cheapest ra-

tions for both breeding and fattening
hogs, and tbe cost of gains will range
from one-sixt- h to one-four- th chesper
than when the grain is fed In a dry
lot

It msyibe possible. In some cases.
with an abundance of good forace.
to obtain fairly satisfactory gains for

time on such forage alone, hut the

greatest returns have been obtained
when grain waa fed In addition to
the forace at the rate of two to three
per cent of the weight of the hogs
per day.

SILAGE LACKING IN PROTEIN

When Fed Without Some Supplement
ary Feed Less Satisfactory Re-

sults Are Obtained.

8ilage la lacking In protein and
should be supplemented by some

high In protein. When d

without this supplementsry fed.
satisfactory resuli can he expt"l
than when It Is properly supplement d.

The most economical and most nu

factory proportion in which to
cottonseed meal to fattening cstt'e --

eelving silage Is spproxlma'eiy z.

pounds dally a thou5as4 pounds A

live weight
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"That's all there Is human of your
ghost story," said the warden.

"It Is more than most ghost stories
have," said Mr. Sidney.

CHAPTER V.

I could not believe the slightest par-
ticle in the ghost story. I am ration-
alistic. But as the legend of the pond
took shape, my Imagination began to
give substance to Its shadows.

Yet the place was genial and cordial.
Mr. Sidney's Joviality was the dora-lifh- nt

note In the house. An aging sick
man miglt naturally have been testy.
He might have been Impatient, have
had whims and crochets. He might
have been Irascible in his demands
upon and acceptance of service. But
Mr. Sidney was always cordial and
considerate. A great deal of the time
he spent in bed. When he was not In

bed, he sat In a great chair, and very
often a yellow Persian cat rented on
his knees. It was a difficult if not
dangerous flatter for any one else than
Mr. Sidney to touch the cat, named
Algol.

"The Winking Demon," said Mr.

Sidney, fingering the cat's ruff as it
lay on his lap, and purred. I knew Just
enough of the star Algol and Its vari-

ability to understand the whimsicality
of an old man's naming a cat for the
winking sun. Algol In Mr. Sidney's
lap blinked at me, and the old man's
genius for understanding and classi-
fication seemed uncanny.

Mr. Sidney's room was of great size.
It had two fireplaces and a large cove
of windows bulging toward the west.
At the smaller of the two fireplaces
he had his breakfast. Either at the
large fireplace or In the outward bulge
of windows, he had his dinner.

In spite of the Persian cat, Mr. Sid-

ney had three canaries In the room.
Algol respected them after a fashion
that I thought uncertain. I have seen
a canary sitting on the cat's head, but
I thought it was a decided case of mis-

placed confidence. Algol wanted that
canary and would continue to want It
He was deterred from natural action
In the matter by his affection for the
strange but kindly master who want-
ed cats and canaries to live together In

amity.
I know" I never fully grasped Mr.

Sidney's scheme of life, but I thought
that he found existence' Ironic. His
graclousness and his cheerfulness, I

thought represented the garlands of
his conquest of morbidity. . His per-

sonal charm was extraordinary. Every
one In the house felt It But an aston-

ishing thing about Mr. Sidney was an
occasional emotion which, as it mani-

fested Itself In his expressions and
that was the only fashion I saw it for
a long time was one of savage hate.

It wis only by coming on him when
he was not expecting me that I saw
this. I remember that the first time
I saw the expression on his face I was
dumfounded. That I was not expected'
In his room was entirely without Inten-
tion on my part. People who were ac-

customed to being with him walked
Into the room without ceremony. His
bedroom and bath were to one side.
His living-roo- he Insisted should be
open without formality.

On the occasion I speak of I had come
In quietly, but It was without Intention
to surprise my patient He was sifting
in his large chair with Algol on his
knees. Uls eyes were closed, and on
his face was an expression of malevol-
ence that waa almost demoniac. It
was so startling that the sight of If

stopped me In my step and made me
feel more than uneasy, almost afraid.
Mr. Sidney was quiet except that with
one hand he stroked Algol about the
head and ears. The caress was al-

most Imperceptible in motion, but Al-

gol was purring so loudly that tlie
sound filled fhe otherwise quiet room.

The malevolence the malignancy,
natred, concentrated essence of feroc-

ity In Mr. Sidney's face would have
stopped anyone. To one who had af-

fection for him as I had. It was ab-

horrent to see him so. It was a con-

fession of something' I did not want
fo know.

1 was In fesr that he might hear me
and, opening his eyes, find that I had
discovered him. I was embarrassed
and uncertain what to do. It was a.

silly predicament as I saw afterward.
My part was quite simple. I should
have paid no atfentlon to any such
phenomenon as the expression on a
man's face and have acted perfectly
naturally.

The common-sens- e thing and I con-

sider myself fairly sensible was ap-

parent afterward. It Indicates the as-

tonishing shock of the thing ill at I was
enable to act sensibly. What was the
expression la an amiable, charming
man's face, to knock a sensible person
out of all his senses! Here was a

doting man merely toying with a cat's
ears, snd the very sight of what was
expressed In his face, made me numb.

I cannot understand it nw. the ter-

rifying sensation being one which dis-

appeared as the reflection of the
emotions faded. WW I did was to
hack toward the dor.r. or-- It as quiet-
ly as I could, back out and then re-

enter the room noisily.
Mr. Sulr.es was looking at me stnil- -

Illustrated fey Irvm-Hye- r

THAT'S DOBSON.

Synopsis. Dr. John Mtchelson,
Just beginning his career, becomes
resident physician and companion
of Homer Sidney at Hartley house.
Mr. Sidney Is an American, a seml-Invall- d,

old and rich and very de-

sirous to live. Mrs. Sidney Is a
Spanish woman, dignified and reti-
cent, Jed, the butler, acts like a
privileged member of the family.
Hartley house is a fine old Isolated
country place, with a murder story,
a "haunted pool," and many watch-
dogs, and an atmosphere of mys-
tery. The "haunted pool" Is where
lUchard Dobson, son of a former
owner of Hartley house, had klllbd
his brother, Arthur Dobson. Jed
begins operations by locking the
doctor In his room the very first
night Doctor John fixes his door
so he can't be locked In. He metts
Isobel, daughter of the house and
falls In love at first sight In the
night he finds the butler drunk and
holding Mrs. Sidney by the wrist
He Interferes. Mrs. Sidney makes
light of It John buys a revolver.
John overhears Jed telling Mrs.
Sidney he will have his way. In
reply she says she will not hesitate
to kill him. Mrs. Sidney asks John
to consent to th announcement of
his engagement to Isobel. The
young people consent to the make-belie-

engagement Later they
find it Is to head off Jed, who
would marry Isobel. Jed tries to
kill John, but the matter is
smoothed over. John, though "en-

gaged" to Isobel, conceals his love.

CHAPTER IV Continued.

Our charming old gentleman could
not go through the entire institution,
and the warden led him to the most
accessible parts of the interesting
place. We saw the rattan-chai- r works
and the honor men In the gardens. We
also took one glance at a tier of cell-hous-

and peeped into the dlnlng-hal- l

and Into the chapel.
The warden would have had us stay

to dinner.
I had to forbid this. It would have

been too much of a physical strain
upon Mr. Sidney. I knew that the lit-

tle diversion was Interesting him, and
I was glad to have him Interested, but
I did not want to tax his strength.

"I'm the doctor's servant," he said.
"I'll look into the library If you don't
mind, warden, and then we'll obey the
physician."

Warden Williams led us to the li-

brary, which contained a large col-

lection of books. An elderly convict
was engaged In cataloguing some new
volumes which had just been taken
out of boxes. He was Interested and
paid no attention to us.

Mr. Sidney looked at him for a few
minutes.

"What did you say was his crime?"
he asked of the warden.

"That's" Dobson," said Mr. Williams.
"You must know his story. He Is the
man who killed his brother. You are
living In the Dobson house."

I looked at the frail, white-haire- d

man with a sudden shock of Interest
This was the man who had created the
ghost story at Hartley house. He was
fumbling registry cards and writing on
them. He was frail and Insignificant.
He had been once, by legend, a sturdy,
muscular, cruel brute. He was now
feeble and Interested In cataloguing.

Mr. Sidney looked about the room.
"This does not seem to be so welt

protected aa the other parts of the
prison," he said.

"It Is not thougnt necessary," aatd
the warden. "Escape from here might
not be Impossible for an agile man. It

I .If , A.

"He Is the Man Who Killed His
Brother."

Is not impossible from any part of the
prison. It can only be made Improb-
able. It wocid be easier from here,
bnt still d'flcult But this eld man
would be la a harder prison of depri-
vation sod frJendlessness outside than
he Is e."

"Do ma mean that he Is the man
who made the ghost story I bought
with my houseT Mr. Sidney asked.

at the pool and went a mile back.
They were going to take my word for
It. 1 was to stay an hour and then
start' walking back. At the end of an
hour they would 6tart toward me and
pick me up. They had beer and sand-
wiches. I hod a couple of bottles and
some cheese and crackers.

"I wasn't afraid of that place. I'm
not afraid of any place unless I get
to thinking about thla one. It was
along In October. A hoot-ow- l was
somewhere back of me, and there was
a whlppoorwill up toward the house.

"I'm used to hoot-owl- s and whlp-poorwlll- s,

but I hadn't drunk more
than half a bottle of beer before even
these things began to sound different.

"The current of the river kept knock-

ing at the big rock at the up end of
the pool, and you began to think that
things were reaching for you out of
the dark. I'd have given ten dollars to
quit, but I got so that I didn't want to
move. I felt safer sitting still.

"Then I began to hear things that I
don't suppose were making a noise at
all. It may be It was rabbits In the
bush. I nearly died, when I heard a
cry about fifty feet back of me. I did
hear that I guess a ferret had got a
rabbit You know how a rabbit cries

like a baby.
"I was sitting In the open, and I

thought I'd feel better If I got my back
up against something. So I crawled
over to some bushes and sat? down be-

hind them.

"Maybe I had been there a half an
hour, feeling scary and uncomfortable,
when I heard a regular yell. There
wasn't any fooling about that It
sounded like some one being hurt but
yelling not so much because of the
hurt as because he was mad.

"You've heard fellows talking about
their hair standing on end. I never
knew what It really meant before, but
my hair Just stood right up. I felt
like some one was trying to scalp me,
and I was gooseflesh all over.

"It had been aark on account of
clouds, but Just then the moon came
out and lighted up the place. There
was a man standing on the edge of the
pool, Just about where I had been sit-

ting. He was leaning with both hands
on a cane and Branding perfectly still.
He didn't seem like a man. He looked
like one, but you had a feeling that he
wasn't one.

"I don't want ever to be so scared
again. I didn't know who had yelled,
but I thought this man had, and I
didn't think he was a man. I thought
he was a ghost I'm not saying what
I think now, but If I bad to, I'd say
that I saw the ghost of this place
and anybody that wants to laugh can
laugh. He can come down here at
night and get cured of laughing.

"I couldn't move for a while. v The
man stood still, leaning on his cane.
I watched him until I began to feel
that I could use my legs again. I
don't know why I was so scared, but I
was. I crawled away through the
brush for a hundred feet or so. Then
I got up and ran.

"I beard that yell befcind me again.
Til bet nobody around here ever ran a.
mile as fast as I did. I scared tlie
fellos who were waiting for me. They
didn't poke any fun at me. They
looked at me and got that automobile
started. I paid the bet but they didnt
have any laugh on me. There Isn't
one of tli em would come down here at
n1.ht now."

"When was thlf I asked.
"Four or five years szo." !d the

pluirber. Sme time In October.'
We came to the house, and he went

Into the laundry to fix the pipes.


